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4

¥’

4 4

ML

~Londen Opinton,

Jim—This paper says that a man by
the name of Feather was struck by
lightning

BUI—=Thnat's funny 1 thought
Foathers was a non-conduotor

Munngel \hw
end nbout?
Press Awent

quets and pald

W hat » lusding lady

Ehe got only nine bou=
for ten hersalf.

Hard to Bee

Wearg-Ie dy over thero suys I
remind Sher o' her hubby. who s &
Balloonist.

Betdy-—~Huh! Wat't de idea?

Waonry-—8he snld because nelther of
us has any visible means o' support

=



